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Ood koop fhe slnmbering hand!

Tol somabiody’s child s bost, I w7,
Mhis wightew bittorly eold,

*, Bamethnoeest lumb ks gooe astrsy
Uawisdngly from its fold,

"% Palliman® bo, baliman, whoss child Is lost 1™

And 1 grisp wy sial sad cloak;

Pal tho ringer over the woid had ervas’d
Befure | tardlily spoke.-

‘The peighbors soon guiber, snd far aAnd near
Wo pry into ditchsnd fen,

Till, hark! an suswering shout T bear—
The rover in fwnd aguin.

Al! mother, fvad moiber; your beart is Light
- With Joa 4 your bosom bosed ;

But maky s =hild iy it wo-night

L, Who'll nover, e, never be fognd.
Ayt ronmndady's child b lost to-sight,
"While the wiod i kigh aud boorse,
And the ssoddiag ship Hke s bird o-fright

Fliex ahivering on iis eourse . B! . .
lw that wess-made for us; and perhaps | the grounds of the college building, and it |

#be suddesly drepe io the yawniog deep
AsagTer 1o rebam
Ebe leaps atop the walery ateep,
A-creaking from stem (o stern.
11ald well, goad biirk! for % soure of Tives
" Comprise thy vostliest fraight;
Rl loving wothers, asd maldt, sud wire
Wil erd® be dasclate.
Andl #ell sbe bolds, with s vingle enll
T Datepresd 18 guide bor way,
While ail 1he furies of ths gale
Kraiind bee bulwacks play.
Tho milér-bay, will o fearfol hyast,
Bighs fur his distant bowe,
_.. And the hasty tears from b eyelida start,
Ard drop in the briny fonm. a
In the menths agene s fathorsigh'd, -
And nmother trembled with fours; -
it taut fathor's inw bud be defied,
© Apd be seorn'd that moihar’s tewre.
The pitiless biast now mocks Win grief,
. Mahpsﬂlumm
- Tothe dopihs of an vemn grave,
The branid is biszing ugon ihe hearih,
Toe work of the day is done,
Hond o Tulhiar's Wionet rums over (he easih
Lnwearch of the wanderdng wm,
#0b! whers Is our poaghoy te-aight—
This sight s> blesk s=d wild +
Thie mother shuts hir cyes o the light,
“The Wdy needles ali conse their Sight,
" While theit hearts say, “Whare isha?"
Théy dream not be bas sunken from sight,
Down, dows, dewn in the sen,
The motber may pray, and she may weep
© . Tilliske weep herlifeswny, 7 -
Bat never more will she find the sheep
| Thst wilfully went avtray.

| Bemrbody's child is lost to-night!
S mh'n!_h dsy.
When = virgin's ame is marr'd whih blight
1 That esa wot be cleansed awsy,
Au bumbled fam{iy sit iu the glogm,
Wonld that she were 1afe.In tho tomb
Wit honor upen her mame !
Whils deckod in garments of stin and sin,
Thie Tallen daughier, T ween,
Ts seérek’d 'with a fever of hesrt within,
Mn_iilﬂuu waLisn quéen.
0, merellel Futher! is this tbe chiic
7y hend erehted ko falr,
‘With eyes whers d-pbm:-_pcl,
L And'eoy and mildenk) K :
% ks the proaiging sarging Rower,

it rivalyamong ¥
. F%m st v i b

th pirectert and Eerriest tongue 7
Ab we! this Sl is moce than lest;
<L Fer ber owGallon Rem,
,On sin's voluptuous verges tost, .
Will perish in passies’s starm.
And tin mother may wgh, snd abe may weep
Tl she weep ber lifa awsy,
‘Bat parer mard will she find ths shesp
: wicketly west ustray.

ﬁlm‘._ﬂ;‘.'a shild is Jost to~night—
A widaw's only woun,
AVidh brow us light wod vye wa bright
“An you ever lecked npea.
J Lod b will bo my siall and stay —*
Ter words wers loly spoken —
“Wheit 1 m old, sud =y balris grag;
And wy nataral sifength is brokon.”
Hes tustherly votl with pride o'erran
As the lad grew up (o the estato of man,
And she said, in Ler juy,
P Mk nabedy's boy
maleh ber paragon by & rpan,
winde plang, and Bor lveks ware geay,
I Byt her heart bald fos) i gride ;
For the man had wandar'd 5o Tar neteay,
"Fuers beiter her bay hnd died
A Lo , vils, and gibbering thing,
f (B fulal afilloworm's #ing,
: ol man, csufsqining Gud,
And geasbing st the avenging rod
Whireieilh his phssloss scotrgod Lim sore,
Till, fedmiing, Yo conld feel no mlitee,—
Al rouohody’s ehild war loot (o him

. 1-—_‘ Bat utter darkooss the future shroalls,”
-

| When be tock up
' The weaeall cap,
m-ipp'apnduiuhluhh.
Then in bis mashoed died,
And the besstifal boy
O his mother's peide
£l in the sand the eup of her jor,
Tnstend, sbe quali™d
- ‘mﬂdm‘l‘r
A worsly-amitten weman;
| . Threagh evary ill,
4 The cbild so scarcely humaa.
i In wiarizess snd waiching oftan,
| Unmmrmariogly ber griel she bore,
Uotily snwrapt in shrood or oofio, -
Yies s t27 desid befars her door.
| Tier zorrows had comn so (hick and fast
| They eluster'd round ber everywhere,
I} Till, reasvn. gitetly ovoronst,
| The durkoess hid away her care.
| Yot ofttimes wonld she ask for ene
} Lang pons from home, her besatifal son;
|

And while she chided bLis longduisy,
fhe wonld algh, and whimper, sed pray.
| That eaotier will sigh, and sho wili weep
! FiN she weep ber lifa away;
| Bt never moro will she Sod the sheep
| That wickedl; weol natrsz,
| Somany children are ¢
| Thai I, even T, vonl P
| As | bear the bresthinpr, soft nad lighy,
From the erib where Tommy's anleep,
Asd T strain oy visios to plerce the clouds
Thal hang over years to come;

i And the tongue of Lbe seeris dumb.
B4 Tlay thom down in the boson of grace,
The children wham Gud bas given,
Trasting he'll being theti: to e his face,
The fuce of our Lord in heaven.

[Written fur the Sentinel]

|
THROUGH MISTS.

Y JENNIE CAULFIELD.

[ Continsed.)

1end my mother. prostrated by extreme
torture sud nervous semsion, ssnk e a
| Ewoet flumber. I st alone. Twonidnot
penuil strangers to wateh with me. 1 felt
then, more than I had ever before, that we
were alone—we ware apart from il with
whom we mingled. 1 was =0 sadly sensl-
ble of our having nnhclakh:d—u:at fi:l’ml“m
ight{ul claim—upon the kindness o 50
;ﬂ- surroundsd me, and the lors of
strangers was o cultivated. sympathy, o
lavé kindred fo pity. No, I eonld not
take 7 2s such, and I wrapped me in my

chetrless isolation; and erushed the yeara;’

ing it mwy wiman's heart. 1 fels, t
. thut T wonld noed asswtnnes, for the
flattering eonld wot deecive me. -
bad ma’%uy mother's failing health
too long, snd her congh had come with the
falling of the Jeaf for the post two years
—such a terrible warning to ma. Tt was
the only voics that xpoke of her suffering
—ahe mover complained. And ber face
| had worn @ new expression (hat others who
loved her and mysell” had seen,-but would
not acknowledge it even to ourselves; it
was az though each day she bnd, incoming
| eloser to the whito throse, caught some-
thing of the glory of the presence, snd
that, iw- w ching the portal of the
= perfoct day," it leht hed fallen wpos
ber conntenanos 3
T was afmid that ePen my love eculd
not render mo: capuble of the proper cure
she would need, nnd bad obtained the

.| promise of purchesed assistance in the

[ morping. It pmde mo feel sorrowful
| ynew.to feel this was my only right. 1
said it to mysell over, and over, as a child
cons hey lesson, and as my mother slopt
tranquilly, I persisted in being left glone,

aud their kind hearls most reluctantly |
gratified—I was going to ssy my wish,

| But looking back through the dim vista of
years, perhaps beeause of the distanee.

perhaps benanse of a brighter experience

n siocere friendship, 1 sabwtitate the |

word—pride. IL was guite lats now.
| The night was saltry, not a breath of air

from me, snd hastened to 1ift her. She
eank back In iy arms insensible, and
blood oozed throngh her clamury lips.
She had rapiored a Hood vessel. T oan
not tell vou what time elapsed before her
death, but she never spoks 10 me agrin—
only what her pleading eyes expressed, a |
love that even in desth was deathless
And the mystery thet had been in my life |
conld sever be made known to me.  The
knowledge came to me like a daull pain. |
apart from my intense agony, that the his- |
tory of her wrongs had died with hes. |
“She might nover be avenged. The bus- |
b@ernd coofhsion aboat me had cessed—
ehie Krightatied inquiry and “the roshing |
wiop guve plice to the soft/tread, and low |
! whisﬁer. and (stifled 20b. The physician, |
who had been recalled, came. I lenow not
theongh what instinct 1 turned toward him |
even then. They were all wheping. 1)

left e to my self-communion, only thatT |
folt her eyes were ever gazing sadly, and
the mute earess of her hand reminding
mwe that she was still beside and with me,
and ta which T was so suseeptible.

We hod not determined upon any par-
ticular termination for our drive—that is,
we had pot eonsultedl” together, although
Clara wished to do that which was best
for my happiness, I am sure; and her’s’
waguot one of those rebeollious natures |
that will not brook just punishment, gr-
the reminder of the infliction, so-thit
had judged me by herself, and I was
shocked to find the earriage rolling slowly
into the carriage-wa¥, and the gates of |
the cometery elosing behind us. T oried |
passionately— 1

“Clara, Clara, lot me wot look Tpon |
that grave—let me not csrry the remem-
branee of it with me!"” Then, at her

Life of Man.

Like 15he falling of a star,
Or ns the fight of eagles are;

07 like ke freak spring'y gandy bus,

The followi

Uvicn man in ille, Tennessse,
| Major. Hunter, of the Confederate “I;{
Or silver drops of memory dew; | who formeriy resided in Shelbyville, but who
&ﬂ:s‘mﬂuﬁ#dﬂfwﬁxo | Intterly resided some tweuty miles from He-

o w on waters stood ; 3

e T s e

T straight ealled in nad pald to-uight, * While Broge's troc !I-ﬂnr
The wind biows ou; thebabblodio; - | ont from, M wefpsesbors, raggnd, Mangry
The Epring entombed In Autuma Hes; - o L 2 . $UngTy
‘The dow dries up, the =tur ls shot | ?n WeATY, they strs " tbe rusd
The Right ie post—and mam forgot. or miles, with an eye{o their own
. - I?g?ht% Pr&ebr;tymgoftbénuﬁed,
in the woods near by, a miserable, broken-
Talk of the Ll_eﬂt on the Rnek.ldﬁ“ gy lira ut M“; 2 wd
Far up the side of the mountain pr 310 putlohis wse, by improviaeg,
the naked rock shot np still higher,

from str'ln{ pieces of rope,a nnd gfir-
s 0 AAPEE
It seemed very high as you looked up- | satisfuction, xnd pursusd his way.

i« done, he mounted.
was

sat onld - and s6F, and motibnfess, with commnnd, the carrisge tursed, apd we | ward. The rock-was evén onits face, |'s wild Texan totterdemalion,

The |

tmy fare turncd ‘toward the wall

band I held lay cold in mine; and unre- | driver had orders to stop again, I felt|sarface were four kinds of lichen
spimsive.  Clara whispered “she iwgone,” | that it was io order thet I wight téflect. | growing—from that whose leaf wus)|
and 1 heard some’one repeat it. -They | and I had an uncqual contest with myself. | very smallto the last which was guite {

1

spoke hopelully, it seemed to me then, ss
if she bud gope to the mansions of lll{"
blessed for = little time, snd would returp. |
I felt that the Inst Joved one had passed|
beyond, and beaven's gates had. Elosed to |
me forever: Sitfing out in the darkness |
a8 if the mark OF the cursed were upon |
my brow. Sitting ont fu the darkness |
with my ido! fo:n from my elinging grasp, |

were soon without the gates, where the

Clara was the first to spealk,

“Parling, would you not like to leave |
some commund for the keeper 7"

#0h, Clarsg T burst forth again; %1
‘can aot look wpon that spot erer; it would |
hount me o the .day of my death, nud T |
can not benr the mockery of dressing it-1
with flowoers.”

But, as she ordered the driver to pro- |

and was full perpendicular. On its | barefootéd, and wore, in Tiow of a'oat, »
rusty looking hueting shirt, With hair
wokempt, beard unshom, and fate un-
washed, bis. appearance was grotesgue
coarse and large. S, We sometimes see | #108gh; but to add toit, ke drew from some
such ljehen onjn ald fencean old tree, | m‘.mlhzhf ‘?""’!"“b];@:; nod made per-
or an old-Louse. The face of the huge fﬂtllb}: m?;:m R i ;?_f‘!'-
rock was almost covered with it. As! o b oo . B

I sat down undor the shadow of the ¢ S5 Mtsting sl y

s bk o | bestarred and berpangled:
mountain, waiting for my friend, Tgaz- | Genernl Bragg and his staff—rode up, snd
ed it the lichen, and began to wonder | ware sbout to pass 'on, when the rather un-

inmy mind what it was created for, | usunl sppearanee of the man attrscted theie

and the tendrils of m£ heart bleeding ut | ceod, it struck mo_that she had loved | gnd Bf what use it conld be, when I notice. Theobjectof theirattention, bow-
svery pore, from the jonermost depth of | flowers, and ever tended. them with affec- | geemed fo heny 4 small erispy voice, | €ver, appareatly neither knew nor ¢aved o

my soul T cried out in agony, “8She is
dead! whé is dond!™

Kl o g ke .r
g mezatd Y

—_—

CHAPTER IVE#:¢ 4 |

THE SILVER LTNING OF THE CLOUDS. |

.1 sal

tionate cure, and thut.if, by any possi.
hility we could have foréseen”thut this
time couid throngh any chance, full npon |
p# that “the one should e taken and the |
eft'” it might have been her ex- |

wish that flowess, in which lhe‘
uipression of God's hand, more perfectly
thasn, perbaps, in any other 'of Hig works,
has been ranewed ‘yearly &Hock' (hosa first

ercations in the Eden, that fowéts, ehove |-
| any other love-affering, should bloom there; | for ¥ Enaw it wax the ‘Jichen’ talking |
Trnreewonths after T awakened from |and T am confident it would have been | anfbmgstipernsdlvess L fdlt-sare that

far up the rock, calling out, | kuow them, but looked and smoked ahead
‘.':‘“L[;olher:);ow old ,En ‘f?"! | with careless indifference.

“ Wiy, my child, you have but just| - Who are ySUT"usked the imajor
begun to live. You are only eight

general,
NG  Noheody," was the snswer.
years old yet? o “ Where did you come from?"
% And how old are you? | «Nowhers.”
“T call myself young, for1am only |
five hundred and twenty years old.”

“'Where ore you gaing?'
! “1 don't know,"” 8%,
“1 now listened with all - my ears,

“Whera do you belong?"
“ Don't belogg snywhere.” !
“Dos't you belong to Broge's aemy 7™

incident was related fo 8"

 but a most unmilitary neglect of rulesand

* |'we lote them boeatise that they once be-|

I endurad this sorrow silegtly. I gave | scemed t sfir the cumine of the window
| sssiduous attentions to wy =tudies, and I ‘l1‘ ‘l“biﬁhtl- sat. 1 103_?{13 out to Igﬂkﬂm
' : R U the forssken #treat. e fow and solitary

e g, sy 'm.i prnn;l pedestrians always wont by. I can not
But there wers mometds, the swift lietle | (o o0 20 My expecting some one, but 1
| bright-winged moments, of memory that | did. T was continually lookisg. out into
rush in upon ws, taking us all unawares, | the night, avd waiting for the swift foot-
' and painting vividly their pistures; that, | fall o stop suddenly, but T was always dis-

appointed.  And whom I looked for, or
however they may beloog (o the past now, wlfg, remuaine as grest a wmyslery (o mo ab
the present time. ~ Kver and anon I esught

Lo us ; 4 sny bealifetime of saeri- | the distant musie of the band playing in

bad 3 woird sound that surcly was not

in wiere word, Btly spoken, a loving swile,
a wordlesg act, it matters not. Do
1how that exquisite little jpoemy, © Even
| Me,” was an unwritten mudflein thohearts
| of numbers before iugi&n'i'ﬁ'liior worded:
| it 50 happily, and the'quickening truth of
genius made it & swevtly flowing melody?
(Well, strivéas I'would, some remembrance
of kitdnesd bo had performed wouldeome
| back from the doad past and tonch me,
und I was always contrasting ether fitend-
 mhips, snd sensible of a lack in the cx-
| pressed good will of ‘others.
/- When Clara receivad letters with a for-

- ' eign post-mark, my hesrt throbbed so, and

my eyes ached to rest for a moment npon
| the words ber’s devoured. But we were.
| isutaully: sllbAt" reagiecting thbis corbente

[wos true torthe very letter of my prom-
| 20 tomy mothgr, This was hard ut first,
f'ﬁnl, in time, it became quite essy; custom
{ean soften down the bardest difficulty.

f y@icvsares, and which
the wi tiish nir has not assumed o
| e

£ ¢ while moon, so cold, 5o
o} ary, like that of the stars, |
d far off. There was Bo yoice inns-
ture. No comfort. . Life seemed a dreory
waste without an onsis, a soul's Sahar.
Lonking at it from this Commencement it
{9as like sianding upon & dreary shore, |
whcsa base the black waters of a dead sea
erept and Tay motioplese ™ I contrasied |
the dayand the night. It wasso opposed -
[0 the rosy flush of a dawn that pervaded
the dny, when the faligue of examinations
creditably ‘patsed, was over; and acquaint-
ances nod stra pressed about me.to
bestow applause and copgratulations; I |
boried my tbrobbing brow wpom wy |
clenched hande, nnd hoped the fangel
within™ might soon break the prison

& horrible dream, as it were, with am in- | ber generous thought thut something full
distinetimpression of somesleeplessnighty, | of life, a rememliranee of bope, a proph-

| ind days of intense sufferiog, and avague |esy of" resurrected=joy, would lift its

misery beyond—na darkened room, and | bright fige to.apedand chec me wheither
strange, woird fices paging 5t m¥ through | veice could eansole me no more, So we
its gloom.  And sathegtmes T Hilard faroff | sent for the keoper, and I settled upon as
music and voices murmuring in tnkudwa |lafge nsam a8 1 coéuld spare from my
tongues, At times I passed from this | slender means (fir I was very poor), and |

they--wouldl 'say- more, and T took
ont my pencil to put dawp what  they
would say. Pretty sgon I hieard the
same little voies say,
# Mother, nin't yon discouraged I
“Discouraged ! at what, pray ¥’
‘At your size! Five hundred and

dark room and its mysterious shadows ind |exacted from him a binding promise | tWenty years old, and how very small
stifling air to the shade and solitade of | that he wounld sttend to our ot in thce'}'ﬁﬂ'ﬂl‘ﬁ‘l”

grand forests, and murniuring brooks, and | spring. Then we drove silently Home. |

fragrant wild flowers, snd birds chanting | wurd, or rather nway from my home, for

God. ‘But even then T earricd an insup- | years, my weary beart uged to fugn with
portible weight at my heart, anda fear |'ond yewrning to the littlf-.: green, bed that
thnt some ‘spprosehing, ‘unsvoidable. evil, "might bie nnds for me any day—the rest

“Not so small, either! T cover six
inches square already, while therd's

swoet, and, doubthss, scceptable praise 0 | that was my tressure-house; and, in other | my poor grandmother, almost eleven

hundred years old, and. she coveys

| ¢ Begg’ ! Bragg’ 7™ repli
gg'sarmy! Bragg'sarmy?™ repli
I'the ehup. “Why, be's gut nonrmy. %ﬁ
"balf of it he shot in Keotucks, sod (He
l'othér half haw just been whipped fo death
at Murfreesboro.” i1
Bragz asked no more quesliong, but
turned snd spurred nway,

| Josh Billings Insures His Life.
Naiis BL

. The Poughkecpeinn liss the following <
T kum to the conclusion lately, thet
life. waz 50 onsartin, the only wa for aue

only fiveg inches, -even: now! Very |tustand a fair chance with other fulks,

clouds  drifted over the | P

ossessed ma. It clung to me like my
shadow ; it beeame partof myself. Again
I roamed in foreign lands—to-day in
Venice, to-morrow in Rowe, and then
back to _our country; now. in’' Westville,
now in Baltimorc—and still this inexplicn- |
ble mystery haunted me. 1 was contin- |
ually missing somecthing ; searching for
an unattainable object that seemed to be |
in thé*very air about me, and still invigi-
be, T cume gradually back to the more
thorough consciousness of my sorrow.

lhul.'rem'nil}e!h—l.he pesce that passeth

understanding. . . .
[To be confinued.]

-

“Ripe 0ld Age.

The men that die youngest, a5 wight
be expected, perhaps, isthe railway brake-
man. . His average ageis ouly- 27. ¥ot
this must . be taken with,some allowanee,
from the faet thas bardlyany but young

When I awoke, ae I #aid, Clara's pale, 2ol o

face was bending over me, and she fold)
me that T had been yery ill of a fover,
and then the sight of the medicine vials
upon her work-stand and the mantel-picce,

vrought it all baek t6 mo. ‘

1 had a tedious convalescence, and al-

bars. Tn » moment of . weshoess 1 :l_huugiu kind friends, most especially
prayed that God would let me de- | (lam, were untiring in their care of me,
part with my mother. 1 jmplored Him | day and night T felt the neéd of the little |
often afterward, in a<wordless prager, as | had ever administered to my waniz—the
the svents of my life cawe, recalled like pale hand st resy beneath the eoffin-lid,

‘anifl Setive mem aro employed intha cnpacity .
_TAtfhe same age died the faclory p:%r{-
wotilin, throngh the combifed Mmffubuée of!
voofingd 'air, sedondalary postass,-seant,
wages,aovemitting toil. ) 2y

Thep cames the rnilgr.y:' . man,
who i= smiashed on nn a ny S0,
MAlirerd aftd Tredsulakdls live but little

longer, The ayerage of the one is52, and
thie other 83. '

The engineey, the firemsn, the conduoe-
tor, the powder makar, the well digger,

-

New faces, new:frionds, differsnt aurround-
Iing nnd’ various néosssiry’ deehpations,
cffectad forgetfuluces, s
Commencoment broke in upbn us. We
were rather frightened that it bud surcly
come—yex, that it bad come; for 'wo did
| not seem to have sdvanced toward it, step
by step. Then I lind been elected to vesd
tho valedictary, and if you thifk I 'am
proud and foolish about i, you are right.
Lam. Tt was the most unlooked-for mark |

thoge of & drowning person are said to-be,
and I found that all happioess, all jog all
real plensure waa centered in her, and that
with her, a beauty from nature, ull glory
| from the Seasons, sn indwelling spirit of

passad awsy forever.

The band played o low, plaintive siv,
that broke upon the startled stmosphere
| like & benodiction. There wss a stir in
| the streets. Carriages of all sizes and de-
seriptions volled noisily away over the
pave, The mingling echoes of footsteps

| of esteem ever shywn to me, and T was g0 r near and distant, and the gresting of
' oxuliant that she and I wrote, night after | voives, at the very door below. roused me. |

1 waokit s e 5 : | My mother mogzed softly in her sleep, 1
¢m":" s ;"m’f' rtgnrdhz:a ?r fn.hgnc'l: np;mch&d bér ‘bedside, but thmI whs
zod wasted 4 quantity of the “gilt-edgrd™ | (othing my impatient hands could do. 1
‘ to a sinfal dogree. I was &0 preccenpiod | muet wait (rod'’s time. How the prompt-
| that my toilet was lefi out of mind entircly, | ings of cur poor miserable human loves
| but my motber anl Mrs, Wilson eame to ’{}:'ﬂ“}k Ihtitdpar?ymdthi“ ﬁF‘V-‘h 53«‘*‘7‘“?1
3 . : Thiile T stood waiting the first comumnn
':.:;e? Mhm?mnn‘w}‘ -wl;;fmlf pl:ml;led:;e that might be given by the lips that possi-
F At Y s 2 iite satin o 1he | Ble would be fixed in a last swile eve long.
oeeasion, olberwise my mother's, and wy | the merry langhtsr in the hall below
| own choiog would have been simple white | grited upon my trained eart. I turned
| muslin, which, to say the least, was more | 8%8Y t) pace the floor. und in doing so,

i==3 g or | suddenly found the arms of Clara abowt
suitable to my statica. But Mr, Wilson ute, anil her bead full upon wy shoulder.

wies not to bo oppessd, and, as my mother | Then 1 wept my first tears. We wept
| was quite indisposed on the evening of the | togethier over eur grief. Did 1 say ome
-?thl ition, _!hl.‘ insisted wpon superintend- | grief? Well, let it ramnin s0. Clara, to
ing mf toilet hereelf.  And I eonfiis | sincers hiedrts like thine, a friends' sormpw
when I beheld wy transfigumtion-in an | comes os beavily. Owr grief, God bless
opposite mirror, mine was a= vain and sat- | her. . Owr gnef, the bnrden-lessened,
isfied 2 heart as was ever doomed to sud- | God's wercy oversbadowing us.
den disappointment. My mother became | stone rolling away from the beart’s sepul-
slarmingly ‘worde. The esrriage in at- | cher, and angels sittiog within the.dark-
tendanee was dismifssed. My handsome | ness, olothed in light.,
dress ind new jowelry (even my grudu- \ “Clara,” I said, *thank yoo for com-
afing ring) and the flowers in my bair | ing;”" that was all. She never knew the
were thrown away fur an apparel more be- | rest ; it remained with God.  “ Darling,
coming fo the night watoh in she sick | darliog,” was her ouly response, and it
room. I had no time for thought. ¥ was | touched me beyond any cther cxpression.
quite beside myself, giving onders and | Then we putour tears by and looked away
countermanding them, and confusing the | to wocking brighiness.” She tokl me all
slarmed household, wntil the” physician, | about the exhibition, and I listened with
who Ind been summoued, esme. Tt wos | partial cugerness  Then she slipped away
hard, hard o witness the saffering of my | from my side, nnd out of the room, return-
uiother, nud fear that it was not within the | ing in a moment with o most heantiful
resch of homan hands to save ber. I can | boguet of woss rose-buds nnd seraninm
ot pieture to you the intensity of my an- Neaves, and with o smile she held it before
wuith and the w'ter hopelessoess of wy de- | my admiring eyes, and bid me guess who
spair; it was boyoud the expression of onr | had sent it. 1 amade several vnin endeas-
air words, | 1 was dwmb with misery. | ors, more to beguile ber to smiting than
i Wilson afterward said she waxsa glad | ta give place to avy interest I felt just
thnt T had boen 50 sell-possessed, and %]n- then.  * Have 'you forgutton Mr. As.
| rion said I bad shown mysclf tobe exastly  bury #” sheonsked. It war o sudden to
what sk bad predicied of me—sa solfish, we thot I bent down to it closely, nod «
bard-hearted ereature. grant hush stole over me. Just then we
An hour from the time ¢f her attack, | were stariled by my mather having a vio-
asnallevintimg opinte hod brop adwinistered, lent it of coughing. 1 fiung the flowers

delight, a glitterivg from earth would have

The |

| whose clasp I had lost forever. 1 wmade | and the factory operative, all of whom are

no straggle for or against 1ife; T was pos- | exposad to sudden and violent desths, die |

sive and i“diﬁr!ut I hed endared the | on an avernge under thoe agn of 85.
very worst,  But it wes only through the | The cusler, the dydr,the leatler drester,

re"-? 1 - 3Im happ}' B t:u' say, 0{ l}.l.(! | waz fo gil my lifa im‘nmd, a0 I tll“d [
licken Tamily, who hamwor{ed harder

or ‘accomplished more than T have,

Lﬁﬂ{lgh I do spy it myself.”

cling to this great rock, and hang
hiere summer and winter, smid storms,
[ and eold, and winds beating upon us!
| Heve 1 have clung and beea trying to
gnaw inte this rock for eighty years,

ap inch. What's the wse ? We might
as well die and drop off. Nobody
would miss us or care. What do we
live for?”

“ To Taise wheat.”

“ Raige waAT !

@ Raise wheat, to be sure.”

# Pray, mother what do you mean?
We lichen away up here,on this cold
| rock, raise wheat! If that ain’t fugp-
ny I
"4 Listen, my old, This hoge
monntain is sokd rock. If it wans all
pounded asp fiee it would make soil on
which saen would raise wheat. DBatit

-

will of God that T was restoved to heslth. | ths apothecaryy the cobfectiones, the cigar | 15 ROW Very kard, and there is nothing

Clara was with' me always in-our short | maker, the ‘printer, the silversmith, ,the

| walks, and, what were to me, fatiguing | painter, the shoe cuttey, the ongmser and

deives:  We'never broached that one sub- | the machinist, all of whom eotfined

Jeet, nor whon in the Samilinr room so preg- | lives i an unwholesomo afwesphere, none

nunt with associntions. We speak of other | of them reach the average age of 40,

than the “abemdance of our hearts,” or | The musician blows iis broath sll out of

sat mute with throbbing hearts and tear- | his body st 40. The editor knoeks him-

less eves, | gelf into pi at the same age.

We took our last drive through West- | Then come trades that are active or ins
ville on one of theolosing days of Oetaber, | parer dir.  The baker lives to the average
when the fading glory sutomn Iny in re- apge of 43, tho butcher to-49, the brickma-
splendent gnrgeovsness upon the lsnd, | ker 10 47. the earpenter to 49, the furnace
snd the air seemed inspired by the pres- | man to 42, the mason (o 48; the stone eqt-
ence of angels, as it rees in a golden | ter to 48, the tannor to 40, the tinsmith to
hnze wnbave the landseape, which met 4], the weater to 44, the drover to 40, (he
my vision from the carsinge win- | cook to 45, the fn-kecper to 46, the laborer
dow.” ~We dradE i~ the Deauties of to 44, ihe domestio servant (female) to 459,
tha scenc. wwith minghed- sadness and  Tho tailor lives to 48, the tailoress to 41.
pleasure.  Toan net tell ‘you the sweet |  Whyshould the birber Live till 50, if not |
memorfes that thronged my bewildered to show the virtue there is in personal
bealn. T knew fe-morrow mew =menes | reatness in soup and water
wonld greet me; that I was closing this | Those whoaversge overabulf a eentury
volome of my Tife, that hud been like & | amoug mechnuics, are these who keep their
soul-fall poem, freighted with angzuish | muscles and lungs in bealthful, snd mod-
and pain, but set in such sweet rhyme,  erate exercise, and are not troubled with
und even sumbers, that'it waspleasant to | weighty eares. The blacksmith hammers
peruee; but 1 had no thought, no plan | il 51, the cooper till 59, the builder 1ill
béyond.  All smbition; all cnergy, all | 52, the shipwright till 56, the wheelwright
' youthful speeulation and expectation were | till 40, The niller lives 10 be whitencd

namb withio me. Clim, with her keen | withtheageof 51, The m’?rmakerlvngth-
and precovious forethought, had discoy- | ens the threads of life to'54. Merchants

ered my incapacity to beur the brunt of | wholesals and retail till 52,

'the battle awuiting me beyond to-mor- | Profissional men Tive longer than is
row's threshold, and, in spite of Miss gencrallysupposed. Litigationkillzchients
Purdoes theory to the econtrary, hod re- | spmetitaes, hut seldom !'nwyena., for they |

| golved thnt & yesr of rost in her Home | average 55. Physicians provetheir useful-
wonld be the omly beneficial thing for me. | ness by prolonzing their own lives to the
My nequicscenee (o0 her agreeable plans | samve period.  Clergymen, who, it it pre-;

| was readily given, and etill, if she had | sumed, epjoy o grester mental sorenity

adeised my departure to Cape Palmoz; I | thao others, st 1l 65. r
wonld have omerlooked her packing of ' Seafuring lifs and iteadjanets, soem, in-
my woardrobs with se little intevest, it 1| staud of dangerous, to be avtually conduc.
were ssured that she would accompany | tive to longerity. We bave already seen
me. A kind letter from her father;, writ-  (hat the shipwright lives 61156, The rai.
ten, doulbitess, at her suggostion, in which | |ur nvarnges 45, the caniker G4, the sail
he called me her younger danghter, and makes 52, the stesedore 57, the ferryman
bade we “ come homie," tonched we ex- | 65, and the pilot G4
ceedingly. A dispensation of Proyidence thint

Weak and dejected to u state of utler | #¥lajne Law"” men may consider incom-
depression, [ was grateful and relieved to | prelgzsibie s, thut brewers and distillers
seek the proffered howe, and experienee five to the vipa old ago of G4
n l.‘hnn!n: of woene remote from surronnd- Tast and h\ngm'.—li\'ml come prupers 67,

(ings thit contd remind we of what kad and “peatlemen” (8. The only two
heen. | sat with my faee tamned from | classes that do nothing for themselves, and
Ulard, silently inbibing the pleasures of | five on their noighbora, outlast all the rest
tho view, while (lar, with the womanly  Why <houlld they wesr out, when they rre
ta f that had wmnrked her "’I'Jri'l_'_' of late, ;\[wnru idle?— N fentific Amerieon, -

to pound it and tarn it into powder,
And so God has crented ug, the lichen,
to have our hom® here, fo cling fo it,

| to gnaw it, and with a kind of acid

we have, to erumble and dissolve it
Don't you remember that the very
last year, you rolled down two little

1 grains of the rock ¥ Well, every grain

we make falls down, then the rains
wash it iuto the little Lrook, and the
brook earvies it into the river, and the
viver raises ibup, and as it overflows
itg bank, drops 1t just where the old
soil is worn ont and the wheat nowds
new. The Nile thus carries down lit-
tle particles from the mountains and
mukes Egypt so froitful.”

“ Oh, mother, how often canI ymaw
off rock enough to raise a kernel of
wheat 77

« Perhaps ouce in thirty years.

«Oh! what glow work! When will
what you dig out this year raise
whent £

“ Perhaps five hundred yearshence. |

God sees that there will be old men
and little children upon earth then,
and they will want bread, and so He
has created us and placed us here to
prepare soil, and get His rock ready
to raise wheat. Thus he goes before,
and provides, and wmakes even the
poor lichen useful; and if we do our
duty, His smile will cheer us, and
though we cun do but little, n very lit-
tle, yet that Hittle will do good of
somebody.”

The lichen stoEpcal talking, but 1
did not stop thinking. What would
my young reader have thought hod he
been there *—[Rev, John Tedd.

A pedestrian traveling in Iveland
met o man, and asked him rather graf-
fiy why the miles were so0 long, when
the lligernilm replied, “ You see, your
Honor, the roads are notin very good
lfﬁ!l(}ftil]!l. 50 We give very good meas-
ure.

It is better to be veudy and pot zo
than go and not be ready,

<* «\Well, mother, of ‘what use is it to |

and have not yet got my roots in half |

| the agent of the * Garden Anpél Life Tn-
surance Co.," and apswered  the following
| queslions, which waz put to me over.the
top ov a pair ov gold specks, by aslick
little fat old feller, with alittle round gray
head, an’ a3 prelty a little belly on him 2a
1S enny wnn ever owned : i
QUESTIONS,
Ist—Are yuo mail or femail? If 0,
state bow long yu beea so. e
[ 2d—Are yu subjeet to fits, and ifso;db
you bav more thau one ata time ?
Bd—W hat is your precise Gring waight?
4th—Did yu ever lav any ancesters,
sod if' 20, how wuch? :
Hth—What iz yure legal apinion o' the
constitutionality of the lvguw'mwmnul'
tith—Du yu ever hav enny nite mares?
| Tth—Are yu married sad single, r are
yu s batchelor ?
‘ Sth—Du yu belicve in a falare state?
If su do, stste it.
9th—\What are your privale sentiments
about a rush ov rats tu the head ; canm it
be did snecessfully 7
10ihk—Hav yu ever comwiited suicide
and if 8o, bow @id it seemdo affiet you?
After answering the abowe guestions,
like s man in confirmatif, the slick littls
fat old feller with gold spseks on, ced I
waz insured for Infe, and properly wud
remain &0 for a torm of years. I thank
hit, nod smiled one oy my most pensivé
smiles, ¥

|  For & Corp x Tne HEap—Just now
when rain and sunshine, warm weather and
frost, succeed so mapidly, any sddition to
the stack of househald knowledge on the
subject of curing » cold in the head can
oot but be aceeptable. A Belgian physi-
cinn, M. Fan, tells us that this troublesome
affection may be frequently amrested by &,
brisk friction on the ank of the head with
some stimu'ant lotion, as lavender water,
sal yolatile, ote; uud moreover, that a sim-
jlar rulibing, practised two or thros times
week, widl prevest the ““catehing ™ of cold
by thoss svho are liable to do so from slight
onuses,—[(iroasing the hair immedmtely.
upon tuking cold, will often aid & cure very

“much by the protection snd warmth the

zresse afforde—Ep Posr.]

*Aramana ' issaid to sigoify, in the
Iudive lapgunge, “MHere wo reat.” A
story is told of u tribe of Indians who
fied from a relentless foe into the track-
less wilderness of the Nerthwest. Weary
and travel-worn they reached a noble river
which flowed throngh a beantiful conntry?
The chief of the tribe struck his tent
in the ground, and exelnimed, * A'sbuma
—Alnbamae!”  Herewe shall rest—here
we shail rest. -

# Ty posterity condemn me, it will be
beenp<e 1 did wot bang John C. Cathoun
#n » teaiter. They way condemn me
more for this than any other net of my
sdmin stration.” —[ Audrew Jockson.

47 think the time not ynlikely. to comd
whon T shall be blamed for baving wade
toa fuw arrests ruther than too nmay."—
Abhraham Lincaoln, i

Bagaskast Porarows—Pare and
wish the petato:s.  Cut them in pivees
one-third of an inch in thickness; boil in
ns littie water a3 pon‘iblo, so that it will

wearly all ba evaporated in cooling,

 When done, add a sunll quantity of sweet

crenta or milk, thivkened with & Hitle
flour,

|

-




